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Toasty Warm 


Author's Notes: 
This is my first foray into Apocalyptica fic, and | know | still have lots to learn, but this little idea didn\'t want 
to be ignored. 


Softness and warmth weighing over him, Mikko nuzzled down, breath almost a steady rise and fall. He could feel 
the pull of sleep but a shifting of the darkness before his eyes alerted him of a presence that silent feet 
couldn't. "G'way." 

"Why are your clothes on the floor?" 


"Too hot with my flannel sheets," he mumbled, unaware that twisting the sheets revealed more than just his 


knee and shoulder. "Feels nice too." 
There was a snort. "For your sake | hope we don't crash." 


Mikko yawned, toes wiggling, still toasty, oblivious to the heat washing over his friend. 


